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“Yes—since he went on 15is mad
expedition of his to Central Africa.
I told him he was a perfect lunatic to
@-"

“Central Africa?” and her voice
socnded far away, while all the color
fied from her face.

“Yes. Didn't you know?” He
imagined from Neil's manner that
there had been a quarrel of some sort,

But Alyne turned away—she was
too stunned 1o answer.

“He went off one day last week™
he continued: “he seemed upset about
something or other. I eould not per-

¥ou mean to say that you are
gomg out riding alone with

Mo
D

hat—that bounder, Osbert Bowden 7™ |

Neil Chester's eyes flashed danger-
ously, and there was an authorita-
tive tone in his voice.

Alyne Fortescue raised her head
with a haughty gesture.

“1 am going out riding alone with
Mr. Bowden,” she eried, willfully,
“and will you please remember, be-
fure you call him names, that you
are speaking of a friend of mine!”

“Friend or not,” angrily, “I will not
allow such a thing. 1 forbid vou to
go.” )

Alyne’s eves blazed.

“\‘.nu seem to be anticipating mat-
ters” she said. “You and I are not
murried—yet. 1 have not promised to
obey you—yet.,™

“At least.” his tone softening, “an
encaged girl should respect the wishes
of her fiance.™

“Not when they are unreasonable.”

“Unreasonable?” hotly. “Do you
fhink it unreasonable because 1 re-
fuse 1o allow you to go ount with a
man Wwith such a reputation as he
Eas?™

“Allow! Allow!™ she cried, pet-
tishiy. *I will not listen to such a
word from vou!™

A flash of anger again crossed his
foce.

“Then you persist in poing on this
excursion, contrary to my wishes?”

“Most certainly I do.”

“Then,” passionately, “you may
choase between us. T will not marry
& rirl who has anything to do with a
scoundrel like Osbert Bowden. Un-
iess you promise to give up this ride,
1 <hall break off the engagement.”

=he locked at him a little fearfully
for a moment, and then she threw
her head back and langhed Of course,
ke did mot mean it—he would never
carry out his threat. And it was a
great mistake giving in to a man be-
fore marriage. What would he be
like after?

“That is a matter.” she said, proud-
Iv. "in which you can do as yvou like.
1 certainly mean to ride this after-
moon with Mr. Bowden.™

Neil's fnce grew very pale.

“Think of what you are doing,” he
aid. warningly. I am not a boy to
be tossed aside like a woman's play-
thing. If you send me away now I
ghall not come hack.™

Alvne shrugged her shoulders

“You can do exactly as youn please,”
£he answered. defiantly.

~he waus the darling of her father's
heart. ATl her life lone she had been
spoiled and allowed 1o have her own
wiy. She never imagined for a mo-
ment ther Neil wonld not give in at
OIee,

He Jooked at her with stern, angry
eves

Then vou persist in goine out with
O=brert Howden 7 he said.

“1 T told yon so many times)”
o I eourse, I am going. I
pr " Alr. Bowden, and T am not
o1 t irenk my promise. 1 only
wizh 1 hadd never told you.™ :

“Then” slowly, “there is nothing to |
ao It 10 suy :_?thl—l'}‘." und he took
u) S » and strode toward the door.

=hw wiutched him as he weni. and
ber ¢ves rrew dark. But her head
was <tiil as high as ever.

“%You mean to say 1that our engage-
ment has come to an end?” she said.

“T1 mean 1o say that our engagement
has come to an end.™

~This is what yon have been work-
she cried, passionately.

oo T

ings or,

suade him to stay an hour longer.”

A bitter laugh fell from Alvne’s lips. |

“Has he gone to shoot big game?”
she eried. harshly. “I hope he will
have good sport.” and then she nodded
her head by way of adien and hurried
away home.

But, alas, her heart was breakine—
breaking. Why had she not run after
him that day in the drive? A little
word. & whisper, would have made it
all right. But now i1 was too late,
and he bad broken with her irrevoea-
bly.

It was two years later. Lady Mai-
shall was sitting in her drawing-room
in Mayfair, talking =eriously to her
niece.

“8ir Neil Chester would be an ex-
cellent match, Mand. T am delighted
he is eoming 1o stay for a few days™
she said. *“T do hope vou will make
the best of vour opportonities.”™

Maud smiled rather too confidently.

“From mvy experiences 1
don’t think my iask will be very dil-
ficult.,” she answered. taking a fur-
tive look at her fair face in the glass,

“Perhaps not, if prettiness were the
only matter in But w¥cur
admirers have been only bovs so far.
Sir Neil is quite 30 vears. and has trav-
eled a great deul: indeed. it is only a
few months since he came home from

previons

(uestion.

Africa. And a man does not only re-
quire his wife to be pretty—it is much
more important to him if she is

smart and charming: and von know.”
Jooking anxiously at her neice, “vom
do require a goond deal of dressing.
You look twice well when vour
hair is properly done, and Elsie does
not understand shape of your
head. You never look so nice as when
that girl from Lascelle’s in Pond
street has dressed vour hair. 1 really
think that T shall have her round here

as

the

every morning during Sir Neil's visit,™ |

And as Maud with
this idea she wrote off at once.

Sir Neil arrived about tea time, and
Maud carried out her purpose and
made the most of her opportunities.
| Chester had altered a great deal dur-
| ing these two vears, for he was very
bronzed and his hair was growing
gray. There was also a stern expres-
sion on his face when in repose. and
his features rarely relapsed into a
smile. He wondered vaguely what hud
| become of Alyne. Of course, she was
| married—had probably married that
brute, Osbert Bowden. And his face
would darken at the thought.

For he had mnever forgotten her.
Often he would recall her fuce under
the African skies, and sometimes he
would think that she never loved him.
while at others a regret would steal
into his heart and he would wonder
if he had been to precipitate

was delighted

And now he was back in England
again, that regret grew and gres.

Everything reminded him of her. and
he would have gone down to her part
of the couniry long ago 10 get news
of her, had not his coward heart
dreaded to find his fears confirmed
that she was married.

He mounted the stairs in Lady Mar-
shall’s house a little wearily on his
way up to dress for dinner—he was
not looking forward to his few days’
visit.

His thoughts were so far away that
| he did not notice a girlish figure com-
ing down until she was quite close
to him.
| He stood aside at once to let her
ipav:«a\. and a cursory glance assuring
him that she was pretty, he looked

“You never loved me, and you catch | 8gain, and his breath came quickly.

at the smallest excuse to break it off. |
want te marry Amy Tilden, T|

Yon
suppose: she has more money than L
Oh.” recklessly, *it is just as well—
just as well
onr mistake beforehand.”™

“Just as well,” ke said, in a white
rage. “For you could not have loved
me much to go out riding alone with
.another man—and such a man! Good-
by

"And he turned the handle of the
door and went out, and, as if in a
dream. she listened to his retreating

footsteps until she could bear them |

po longer.

And then, with a sudden impulse,
she sprang up to call him back. But,
She only caught |

alas. it was too late.
& glimpse of his tall, straight figure
ag it dizap down the drive.
Should she run after him? Should
she stay him? For a moment
seemed as if she would go, and then
pride rose up to deter her. He wonld
triumph—he would exult—he would
think he had got his way! No! It was
his place to apologize—his place to
say he was sorry. She would leave
him to sulk as he pleased: he would
soon get over it and come back and
pkldherprﬂmforan!helnrlh
things he had said.

And she determined that she would
not too easily forgive him—he must
have a lesson—it would do him good
§n the end. Nevertheless she thought
she wonld mot go out riding with
Osbert Bowden—not because Neil had
told her not to do so—oh, dear, no!
He had nothing to do with it. But
she did not want to go; she did not
ecare for the man particularly. Com-
pliments flowed too profusely from

is fips to her.

o Shepswrot.l:}e:?i.tUe note and sent it
round, and then she wondered what
ghe should do. There seemed nothing
in the world to do.
wonld come back.

But the day dragged omn, and a week
dragged on, and still he did not come;
a terrible fenr began to spring up in
Alyne’s heart. And then she met the
friend with whom Neil had been stay-

the Iast few months.
hglw was too proud to ask him after
Neil—she would not
to know they had qunn-veled But at
last he allnded to him himself.

“Xo,” he said, in answer 1o & ques-
gion »f her's, “I have done no shooting
since Chester oy

“Lert!™ rep:gd Alyne, slmost be-
jow ber breath, while her heart
seemed to stop beating.

it |

She wished Neil

“Alype!™ he cried in a hoarse voice.
“Alyne!”

The girl shivered a little, and for a
moment her large violet eyes met his

It is better to find oot | fall

| *I did mot think you would recog-
| nize me,” she said, half nervously.
“Not recogmize you?" he repeated,
while his eyes devoured her face—that
| samne face that had haunted him =o
llong—pa]er. indeed. and thinner, but
still, thank God, the same.
“Are you staying here?”
eagerly.
A faint smile curved her lips.
“No! Obh, T answered.

he cried,

no! she s |
have only come to dress Miss Mar-
shall’'s hair. I am a hairdresser now,
you know, with Lascelle's in Bond
street.™

“You!™ he cried. “You a hairdress-
| er. You—the daughter of the squire
of Bandford? You are joking.”

Her face was grave enough now.

“It is no joking mattier to me.,” she
said sadly. “My father has been dead
more than a year,” and she turned
away to hide the tears that would
come to her eyes.

“But—but—" he cried—"he
rich—"

Alyne interrupted him by putting
up a warning hand, for the sound of
an opening door upstairs fell on her
ears.

“] must go,” she said, hurriedly:
“and please—please do Dot say that
you have—have met me before. They
know nothing about me, and perhaps
it would prevent my coming here
again:” and without a word of fare-
well, she hurried down the stairs.

“Alyne!™ he cried. “Alyne!l™

But she had disappeared, and with a
groan of disappointment he ascended
the staircase.

He was late for dinner that night.

He was longing to ask about Alyme,
but his tongue was tied. He, could
only glance at Maud's head and notice
how much better looking she sp-
peared with her hair artistically ar-
ranged.

He thought at first that he would
go to Lascelle’s in Bond street, and
then he felt that it would be futile,
and that he would never see Alwyme,
so0 he decided to wait until the even-
ing. and if she did not come again he
would write. The desire to see her
and to talk to her grew stronger with
every minutfe.

But she did come again. and again
he met her on the staircase, not only

once, but three succeeding days.

looked curiously at the girl. He had |

But she would never stay. He could
never induce her to talk to him for
| more than a few minutes. He wanted
|10 kear so much—there was such a
| great deal he could not understand.
| And she eluded him like a will-o™-the-
| wisp, until he grew angry and deter-
mined that it should come to an end.

The Marshalls were going to a fancy
| dress ball, and with great difficulty
| had pursuaded Sir Neil to go with
; them. There were many preparations
| to be made, and Maund and her aunt be-
| gan dressing verr early. However,
they decided 1o leave the powdering
of their heads until after dinner. Of
| course, Alyne was much in reqguest,
and was very busy with both their
haire and getting up of their faces.
This was being done in Lady Mar-
shall’s little boudeir.

“Send word to Sir Neil to come m
when he is ready: we want 1o see how
be looks™ she said to her maid.

And presently Chester came in. He
looked very well in his costume of
Edward I.. and his eves flushed with
pleasure as they fell on Alyne, He
had been considerably put out a1 not
meeting her at the usual “rendezvons.™
and now scorned himself for not at
once understanding that the hairdres=
er would be wanted later in the even-
ing.

He watched her deft fingers as she
put a litile more rouge on Lady Mar-
shall’s cheeks, and scarcelvy notieced
Maud’'s rapturous remarks about his
oWn appeuarance.

“Aren’t you shocked. Sir Neil,™ said
Lady Marshall, playfully, “when you
see how 1 am getting myself up?”

Chester smiled dreamily.

“Not at all.” he said. *T am think.
ing of following vour example. These
gay-colored clothes and your wig maxe
me look very pale. and 1 am =ure thut
was not right for Edward 1.7

Alyne looked up startied. far
she had taken no notice of him at ail.
He determined to huve his revenge.

“0f course—of course, vou must be
rouged,” cried Lady Marshail.
must come sind sit in this chair, and
Miss Fortescue shall do it for you.™

Sir Neil guve a triumphant smile
as he took the chair. but Alvne fidget-

=0

“You |

PITH AND POINT.

Never belittle your own acts., Pgoe
Ilsle are very apt to take you at your
iestimatc.—chicago Daily News.
| Wken a girl is forever discovering
| that a fellow’s tie is out of plumb and
| volunteering to fix it for him, it is safe
| to propose.—Los Angeles Herald.
| “Poker! Why is it called pecker, 1

wonder?” *““Well, it seems to be a de-
vice for playing with fire, for one
' thing."—Detroit Journal.

| A woma niz always urging the men

to be more truthful and is always put- |

|
[ting them in a position where they

‘have 1o tell stories or be brutal—At
zhison Globe.

Ar. Park Slope — *“Do you believe
that the doctors will agree that after
all salt is the elixir of Iife?” Mr. Mid-
wood— Never! It's too cheap!™—
| Brooklyn Eagle.

House Hunter—*But tell me, is this

a healthy neighborhood?” Dr. Brown

—>Tolerably. Only a few of the fam-

| ilies have fallen into the chafing-dish
' babit, 1 believe."—Boston Transecripi.
| =1 conldn’t make a fire in the heater
the whole winter,” grumbled the ten-

ani. “Then yvou must have saved lots

of money cn cecal. I'm afraid I'll have

[
i
i
i
]

‘ publican.

|

drink that would beat Col. «

| =d the affable elerk. without displac-

STOOD UP FOR MISSOURL

sive to Be Taken for a Mil- |
lionaire, I

Missouri is great among the nations |
because of her many bright sons. Oth-
er states may beal her on science, po-
€try and song, but few have men of
mighty nerve like the imperial old
state of the middle west, declares an |
admiring chronicler in the Macon Re-
Ex-Sheriff A. J. Glenn re-
turned to Macon recently from Hou
Springs, Ark.. whither he had been in |
quest of relaxation and something to ]

“Lige” |
Harp's tonics. On the morning after
his arrival, his stock of five-cent
Missouri fillers having run out, he
stepped into a gorgeous establishment
and asked the price of some Havanas.

“Twenty-five and 30 cents,” respond-

ing an eyelash.

Druing election times in Missouri |
Glenn sometimes went as high as ten
cents when he wanted to do the thing
right. but generally the victims of his
generosity were lucky to get a fiver.
Bat he didn't let on. He looked erit-
ically a1 the two brands handed out

| to raise the rent.” — Philadelphia | for his inspection, as if deciding upon |
[a couple of boxes of the 20-cent kind, |

ll Times.
Gilpin—*1 saw a nice, kind lady give

a poor little boy amnickel this morn- |

ing.”
ture.” Mr. Gilpin—*“Yes, the poor kid
rain."—Ohio State Jeurnal.

{ XNot Just as He Meant.—"I've prom-
 ised to go in to supper with some
' one else, Mr. Blanque; but I'll intro-
duce you to a very handsoine and clev-
er girl.” “But I don’t want a
some and clever girl; I want you.™—
American Agriculturist.

WHY HIS HAIR TURNED WHITE

Colomnel Dan Cases's Tale of His
Nerve Testing Experience
with Indians,

One night lately a party of old-time
New Mexicans accidentially met here,
and after talking over old times they
proveeded to congratulate each other

Mrs. Gilpin—*“Dear, sweet crea- |

ind then said:
“Have you any good cigars?” i
“Why, tkhese are good.” said the

c clerk
' carried her three satchels a mile in the |

. only the kids smoke these cigars. Now,
'if you had any imported goods that

hand- |

, ot fail 10 observe the awe his ap-
| pearance created.
‘enjoyed it.

P <*Six bits

' =ouiTian.
' wWas

ed with 1he powder boxes and did not - %
tiirn her ]“,.I,Ii on their yvouthful appearance. Col. D.
“I don't think we have anv too C - Casey. superintendent of th_e Medler
— g TReEsET = i - mines. was one of the group. Some one |
much time.” he said. mildiy. 3 F
= M et e ey remarked that while the spring of
Indeed. no.” eried Maud, “we ought . 5
= = o= _ vouth seemed to abide with the colo-
to be off now. So be as quick as you * : B 2
) ¢ 2 - c - nel.the frostsof winter had silvered hiz
can, Miss Foriescue, . .
; 2 3 - , erstwhile raven locks, says the Clifton
Se Alvne reluciantly toeck up the Era
hare’s fpor and turned round. Buat et

<t1ill she would not mee1 his eves. She
only colored his cheeks = deeper
bronze than they already were, but
he could feel her hand tremble as she
did it.

“And he said. 1 1hink 1
should like my eves accentuated a lit-
tle with that =sort of dark mark some
women have.™

Alvne drew a deep breath, and a
her £

face
She wos

now,™

rlorious eolor mounted to

as she took up the pencil

obliged to look into his eves now,
Put what she saw thers made her
falter, and her hand fell 1o her side.

“T can™t! ©Oh, 1 can™t!™ she mur.
mured, only sp that he could hear,

But “l-'l'h.‘l]'lr-' somethinge in her
rlance told him all he wanted 1o
Enow, for he staried from his chair o
Onee,

“1 have been "oor nop quite enoneh,”
he =aid. and there wuas a gl ring n
his voice. “Ought we not 1o start?

And =o the three went downstairs
and Lady Marshall bade gomd evenirg
1o \!_\IH' and 1old her <he } 1
ordered her maid 1o fake her some
supper in her bondoir.

Alvme drew a -'I.-.}: hreath as s
heard the carriages roll away, hut hes
tears wiere fall ATHGHNT LIe T
pois, as she becan to pack them awny

Ten minutes later she ruised her
head and listened. for n step wis on
the stair=—*hat step which had =)
ways the power t0 s#t her heart best
ing, and then in another momnent *12
ward I.”" stood in the doorwas For
one second 1hes looked st each other
in silence—exye to eve and heart 1o
heart. and then he held ount his arms

“Alyne!™ he cried. Is L =Tupia
guarrel of twao years ago 1o separaie

us for ever?
And Alyne left her ronge nots nwd

ran into his arms. and in the next mo-
ment was eryving gently on his brepst
But her tears were anly tears of I‘;-._'-.'

“It is not richt.™ -?1-: erie] at last.
when he low her 1o speik
“it wae different before, bhui now—
now—you ougcht not 1o marry a heir-
dresser.”

He lanshed amusediy 8s he presed
a kiss on her dark head.

“If the whole warld had =l
cred, it wonkl mot matrter mnch as
long as \lyne swss not different.”

She glunced up 2t him shyly,

“1 never thom voun wanulkd eon
3“-‘-‘}-‘" she '1\',_‘!_-..1](’"_!"“!:'_ “1 never
thought you would be so creel”

“T was a jealous brute. 1 found ont
my mistake under the African sky. 11
it had been any one else bnr Tow-
den—"

| She hid her head ashamedly.
*“And vou did guite right.” she srid.

“He was a scounfirel, Tt
! him we lost all our money. He per-
snaded my father 1o invest in some
bogus mine.”

| “Was it really? Then 1 abhor him
| still more. for it was throuszh him
you had to earm your living.”

| She sighed a long. deep sigh.

[ “TIt is over now.” she said. and then
| looked up suddenly. “But why are
lyou here?” she cried. “Yom ought to
i be st the dance. ¥Hiw was it yon
came back 7"

He smiled.

“T had puorposely left my sword
behind.” he said. “and King Edward
could not appear without his sword.™

“But vou ought to go back.” she
said, reluctantly. *“What will ther
think?"

“They may think what they like™
contemptuousiy. “But I am not going
until I have seen vou home. Do you

vears it will only take five minutes
to “‘make it up?™ ™

And Alyme only smiled. She was
too happy to protest any more.—
Ledger Monthly.

The Secret of It

A short time ago a benervolent vis-
itor remsarked on the guiet peaceful-
ness of an aged rustic’s fireside, point-
ing especially to the friendliness of
the cat and the dog. The cld man
looked askance at his wife. *“Aye,
ave,” he said. “but you just take and
tie "em together and then you'll see.™
—London Globa.

think after quarreling for two who]el

wae throuclh |

“Well." said the colonel. *T'll tell you |

how it happened, boys, and I never told
1he story before.
Judge McComas and his wife were
killed by the Indians in Burro moun-
tains—'s3 or 84, 1 have forgotten
which. It was some time after that
event. however, when things had quiet-
ed down a bit. 1 had been in the hills
for some time and was returning tc
Silver City throngh the Burro moun-
tains, and, of course, was on the look-
out for Indians. My horse became sick
and T stopped to let him rest. 1 pulled
off the saddle. tied him toa tree. spread
out my blankets and lay down. 1 was

soon fast asleep, but how long I slept
I do not know. 1 was awakened by

some one prodding me in the back. As
SO0n as my eves were open | saw that
I was surrounded by 12 or 15 Indians.
They all ecarried Long Toms and had
them in their hands. Well. sir. I was sc
badly scared that I could not speak or
move—] was paralyzed. T sat there
looked at the Indians and they
looked at me. I felt my hair straichten
| out, and I knew that tanding
straight up. 1 thonght of every mean
| thing that T had done in all my life
Pray? No:. T couldn’t lift a hand tc
bless myself. Tknew that they wonld
kill me and my only hope was that they
would shoot me. I could almoest feel
their lances sticking through my body.
It seemed to me that they stood there
&n age and loocked at me and T looked
at them. Theirugly mugs are stamped
on my memory forever. Twould recog-
nize any vne of them ina crowd to-day
if 1 should meet him. Soon ! noticed
twoorthree other Indians fooling with
my horse. as he was too sick 10 ry 1«
get away from them. Presently they
commenced to go. one at a time. and
eoccn they were all gone but one. who
geemed to be the boss of the outfit
After they had all gone he addressed
me in good Englich. and said:
day, Dan Casey." How he knew my
nume has always been a8 mystervy 1

me. Hemay have seenme on the reser-

a

it wis

‘Good

vation, or possibly my name may have ¢

been on some part of my outfit and he
could read. as many of them can.
“After he had cone 1 still =at there

£0o badly scared that I was unable t«
move for I don’t know how long. |
thought they would come back and
would kill me should I attempt to get
up. Then, like a flash of lightning, it

| came tome that they were government
seonts T leaped to my feet. threw the
eaddle ontoe my horse, and althongh
he wveas sick T am sure that 1 beat all
records in covering distance to Silver
City.
town that I ‘set "em up’ to evervbody.

| 1told them it was my birthday and tha;s |

11 was the yvear thart |

“And only 30 cents apiece?” asked
the Missourian. *““Why. up in Missouri

You could retail st 50 or 75 cents
straight, and they are a pretty fair
article. I might get a couple of dozen
¢n trial. but these cheap goods make
me sick.”

The story went aronnd that a Mis-
souri millionaire had come to town. |
and everywhere Glenn went he counld

It was nice. and he |
In 1he evening he stepped
into &8 large hotel to look over the
papers and chat with friends. While
there he reve a street gamin the job
of shining his shoes. It was a heavy
one. but the kid did the work all right.
When it was through Glean reached in
his pocket and inquired the price.
said the shiner. A dozen
eves were directed at the Mis- '
All wanted vo see whether he |
the real thing or not, and the '
Macon man knew it. He put up the 75
cents just like a man who had asmuch
more in his pocket. It was prettyvhard
to do. but something had 10 be done
1o hold up Missouri. A few minutes
after he edged around 1o the hotel
clerk and said: i
“May I ask you a question in con-

avr

fidence?

pairs of

“De yvou want to borrow any
MOnexs o= |
“No. it ain't that.™ ll
“Fire away. then.” |
*What's the usual price to pay for |
gelting your shoes shined in  this
town?” y
“Ten cents™ !
*“That all?" |

“Ye=. that's all.,” I

And then he came back to Missonri.

THE MAIDU MUSICAL BOW.

Rare Form of ihe instrument Used
by Northern Californin
Indians,

In view of 1he Present discussion in
regard fo 1he existence of the muo-
=ical bow in Americo. and of its inde-
pendent development on this conti-
neni. the occarrence (gquiie rare at
present, however) of a form of this
msirument among the Maidu Indians
of northern Califernia appears
worthy of a brief note. says Loland
P. Dixon, in Science.

The bow as used by the Maida is a

simple bow of cedar. some 215, feet
in length. at present strunge with
wire, bot formerly with a fine sinew
eord. In playing ithe instrument it
is held in the Jeft hand (the thumb
grasping the center of the bow,
thumb inside and palm facing for-

ward). the bow extending horizontal-
l¥ to the left. The right-hand end of
the bow is placed in the open mouth,
the bowstring tapped rapidly

»
g |8 4]

i with a small flexible twiz held in the

riczht hand. By varvine the size of

the resonance chamber {the mouth)
 with the aid of the tonrue, and by
opening or closine the moiuth fto a
sreater or less extent, noles are pro-
duzed as in a jewsharp. The tones

1 felt so good when 1 got inte !

| T never was =o happy in all my life.and |

that was the truth. I have been blown
| upina mine, have had my body erushed
and filled with dynamite caps. which
kept the doctors busy for a week pick-
| ing them ont, but I never was scared

before or since. There is no scare on
! earth Iike that of an Indian scare.
| Well, inside of a week from that time
; my hair was well sprinkled with gray
| and inside of a year it was as white as
it is to-day.”

Jumping Fly.

naturalists in the Malay srchipelago,

tance of several feet without opening
its wings. It has a projection on its
head which, when bent back and sud-

are, however. very faint, and are audi-
ble only at a short distance.

The use of this bow,
“kanotone

the

knoywn

el

shasnans,

as

o
and
cther persons are rarely allowed to
<ee and never allowed
instrument. The sacredness of this
bow, the fact that it is used by the
medicine men only in communicating
with and praving to the “kukini™ or
spirits, and that its manufacture is
accompanied by eceremonial observ-
ances, including the rubbing of the
bow with human bloed—all seem to
poing to the bow as being of native
origin. The limited contact of these

resirict

jral aa" s

medicines men or

| Indians with the negro, and the place

A curious lantern fiy, discovered b; |

held by the instrumeat in the reli-
gious life of the people, here as well

to militate against the view that the
musical how is an this continent the
~esult of acculturation.

Better IT He Had, |
Coming home rather late one night
old Jones discovered a country yokel
with a lantern standing by the kitchen

| door.

| possesses the power of jumping a dis- |

denly released, throws the inseet into |

the a'r. This fiy was seen to jump
from the ground to the roof of 2 hut.
—S¢ience.

A Great Saap.

the tribe living over the next moun-
tain, and had all the history of the
world at khis finger ends if he conld
name
Globe.

Interested.

“What do you think of Mr. Hard-
hit's execution?” said Miss Gushly at
the soiree musicale.

“I hadn’t heard of it,” said old
Growly, “but I think it's a good idea;
when does the hanging take place?™

—Pick-Me-Up.

It must have been a great snap to |
| kave lived in the dayvs of Noah.
man was well posted then if he knew |

Al

his grandfather.—Atchison |

. has recently become a fad.—X. Y. Sun

*dea of turning a sovereign info orna-

*“Young man,” said he, “what are
you doing here?™ |

“I've come a-courting, sur.”

“A-courting? Whatdo you mean?

“Well, I'm a follower of Mary, the
kitchen maid, sur.” :

“Do you uvsaally earry a lantern
when you are on such errands?" asked
the old man, “sarcastically.

“Yes, sur, always.”

“Don’t tell me such nonsense. You
kad beiter be off guickiy — courting |
with a lantera. indeed! In my young
davs I never used such a thing.™

“No, sur.” replied the yokel. sidling
off, “judging by ver missus, I shoulda’™
think yer did.”"—London King.

Sovereigns in India,

The sovereign has never been a pop
ular ccin in India. Among the wealthier
natives who have not yet learned to
trust the vellow metal as currency the

ments, such as earrings and brooches,

. opposition in the counsels of the re-
 publican party in New York city and

' vention., in which it was for a day

, ment that he brought the majority

- ate.

! men ended when they failed in their

to tonch the |

a= elsewhere in America. would seem !

intended to “go™ only as a piece of

| swing, and rhetorie is two-thirds of
. the ®attle with the present adminis-

publican King's Reizgu Has
Come to Pass,

For so long a time had Thomas
Collier Platt ruled without irfluential

state that for many years past he
has been aceepted by all save a few
thousand independents, with repub-
lican affiliations or leanings or long-
ings., as the autocratic ruler of the
party during the remainder of his
natural life. The independents have
once or twice started a revolt against
his dominance, but without other re-|
sults tham to draw upon themselves
still larger measures of his scorm
and hatred. They have been constant
in bitter censure of him and have
held him up to ridicule as one of
emall intellect and mnarrow intelli-
gence, performing political antics be-
fore the country and high heaven.
But all this censure and this ridicule
has been uniformly—until now—
drowned in the louder chorus of
adulation by the faithfuol

The truth is that Thomas Collier
Platt's intellect is not small and his
intelligence is not narrow. The most
detractive thing that can be said of
him in his presumptuous role of
statesman is that he has a mercantile
mind, with a fondness for and grasp
of details, together with an ignorance |
of or contempt for great principles |
of state. Il health defrauded him |
of the higher education and while |
still a vouth he took up with a mer-
cantile life. He succeeded, and had
soon money enough to enter the|
banking business. At the same time |
he conducted lumber interests of his

| own in Michigan, but not to the neg-

lect of his political interests.
As a budding politician it was in |
his favor that his home was in Os-

' wego—in that part of New York)|

state where Roscoe Conkling neededi
a trusty friend and ally. He was
elected in 1872 and reelected in 1874
to econgress. Mr. Conkling was then
serving his first term in the senate.
In Washington the two men formed
an alliance, offensive and defensive, |
according to the secret terms of
which they were to endeavor to com-
trol the federal patronage for New
York, and also the state patromnage.

Al things went smoothly with them |

till about 1879, when their enemies
made an attempt to take control of
the republican state convention and
set up a new order of proceeding.
Mr. Platt was a delegate in that con-

undecided on which side the maority
was, brt so skillful was his manage-

over to him and was himself made
the chairman of the convention.
Conkling was indorsed, the organiza-
tion perpetuated in his and Platt's
hands, and the next winter the legis-
lature reelected Conkling to the sen-
In 1881 Platt's election to the
genate was dictated by his friend and
partner in politics. But then arase
the gquarrel between them and Presi-
dent Garfield over the patronage, and,
being worsted in that guarrel, they
both resigned from the senate.

The partnership between the two

endeavors at Albany to be returned
to the seats they had hanghtily va-
cated.

Mr. Conkling thenceforward es-
chewed polities, but Mr. Platt con-
tinued to play the game. His talent
for details enabled him soon to get
control of the organization of his
party, and, exercising that control,
he managed to bring to his support
many of the great corporations of
the state and all the corrupt influ-
ences of his own party and many of
the corrupt influences of the oppos-
ing party in New York city. Then he
became the acknowledged “boss” of
the New York republicans and one
of less than half a dozen bosses of
the republican party of the entire
country. In 1867 he had himself
elected to the United States senate.
Since that time he has been a terror
and a burden to Mr. McKinley and
his administration.

And now the supposed impossible
has suddenly come io pass. Mr.
Platt i= defied at both Washington
and Albany. and the whole country
resounds with the announcement that
the rule of “Boss” Platt is ended. But
—*the bhoss is dead; long live the
boss”—some other politician of near-
]y the same stamp will arise to fill
the place from which he has been
so suddenly hurled. One eannot con-
ceive of the republican party with-
put its boss in the Empire statel!—
Chicago Chronicle.

PARAGRAPHIC POINTERS.

Pierpont Morgan's great rail-
way trust will doubtless do its best to
clear the track for republican victory
in 1904 —St. Louis Republie.

— Senator Hanna says the Ohio
eleotions were pothing but local af-
fairs. Very true, and it is unfortunate
indeed that Mr. Hanna's party was so
uniformly on the side that did not suit
the people who did the voting.—Min-
neapolis Times.

—Under our exclusive laws of
trade we have abdicated whatever
rights we possessed by reason of our
geographical position to the commerce
of our sister republics. So complete
has become the commercial estrange-
ment that the stars and stripes is sel-
dom seen in 8 South American harbor,
and the language of the United States
is there s foreign tongue.—St. Paul
Globe.

——Anp unreconstruocted editor wants
to know if President McEKinley did
not once say that forefble annexation
would be eriminal aggression. Guess
he did, but our contemporary takes too
serious a view of the matter. That was

phrase-making. Notice the rhetorical

tration.—Cincinnati Enquirer.

The trust and anti-trust ques-
tions will probably be the strongest in
the campaign of 1904, with economy in
public expenditures as a strong sec-
ond. The democratic party will be
the right side of these issues, and the
chances seem to be good that it will
win. There will be a revolt against an
excessively high tariff and undue pow-
er of the executive as to outlying pos-
sessions, but the burning subjects will
be the two first named.—Kansas City

A PHILANTHROPIC POLICY.

Umself interest of the Frotectionista
in the Poor Foreigner Is Some-
thing Wenderful.

A most philanthropic policy is thia
of ours—this taxing ourselves for the
benefit of the foreigner. A time was
once when the philanthropic charac-
ter of this policy could not be dem-
onstrated, but that time is long since
past. Example after example can now
be marshaled ‘. prove our unselfish
interest in the poor foreigmer whe
will consent to use our goods. To il-
lustrate this, we will take the irom
industry. We take this only because
there is a movement on foot among
the more liberal republicans to open
it up to foreign competition because
it is in a trust. A well-known con-
tractor of New York, Charles thullen
by name, obtained a contract from
the Russian government to furnish
steel rails for a portion of the great
Trans-Siberian railroad. He sought
prices from the Federal Steel com-
pany, which gave him $35 per tom,
with freight charges to be added.
This price, so far as Mr. Thullen was
concerned, was prohibitive. He went
to the Carnegie Steel company, bat
could not get the price shaved. In
despair he went to Efgland and sub-
let his contract to an English firm.
That firm sent to the United States
for prices and obtained the phenom-

| enal figures of $24 per ton delivered in

Russia. The deal was closed and the
rails sold by the English firm to Mr.
Thullen at $35 per ton delivered im
Russia. Mr. Thullen was thus en-
abled to go on with his contract after
being compelled to pay a British firm
a bonus of §11 per ton because he was
=0 unfortunate as to be an American
citizen.

The question suggests itself to
many ordinary minds, how can these
sfeel companies sell to a foreigner
steel rails §11 cheaper than to anmn
American and deliver them in Russia
to boot? There must be something
“rotten in the state of Denmark)”
when the home market is taxed to
such an extent in order that the for-
eigner may buy at his own price. Or,

| is it pbilanthropy? We are, however,
' nmot alone in this work of relieving the

foreigmer. Germany, which has adopt-
ed the American idea of tariff, is en-

'gaged to a great extent in the same

| charitable business.

Herr Krupp and Barom von Stumm
have, under the German tariff laws, a
monopoly of the armor plate indus-
try. They hold vp that government
for $350 per ton, which is $100 more
than the steel companies of the Unit-
ed States are able to get out of Uncle
Samuel. And to make the hold-up
more apparent it appears that Herr
Krupp and Mr. Harvy receive a roy-
alty of $35.50 per ton on the Amer-
iean manufactured plate. This juicy
monopoly allows the German armor
plate trust to “compete in the mar-
kets of the world.” Not Jonpes, in
this case, but the German nation
pays the freight. On account of this
extortion the German reichstag pro-
poses either to remove the tariff or
construet government works, as the
difference would amount to the enor-
mous sum of $13.000,000 in the ocon-
struction of the proposed new navy
of the empire.

In the face of many such demon-
strationa of the workings of a tariff
law that is ont of date, the great
majority of the republican “states-
men™ are dead against the Babeock
bill to remove the tariff from iron and
steel products. Wonderful, indeed,
are the workings of the human m.nd.
—uwt. Paul Globe. .

AS TO CIVIL SERVICE.

Serieus Blow Dealt the Insiiiution
by Acts of the Admin-
istration,

That the repeated attacks on the

{idnt McKinley have not been without
a solid basis of fact the recently pub-
lished reports of different reform
leagues seem to prove beyond dispute.

Every means has apparenily been
taken to break down the barriers
which kept unfit persons out of office.
Some of the data given are startling.
On March 3, 1897, approximately S8~
000 positions were in the classified
service, while 82,000, including 5,000
presidential officers, several thousand
laborers and other miscellaneous
classes and the great army of fourth-
class postmasters, remained unclassi-
fied.

In spite of the renewed declarations
of the republican national platform
that “the law should be thoroughly
and honestly”™ enforced and extended
wherever possible, the contrary has
been the practice. *“The progress of
the reform,” says ome report, “in its
application to the federal service has,
in brief, been seriously checked.”

The president’s famous order of
May 29, 1899, was the most serious
blow dealt civil service reform by this
administration. Through the o
tions of this order about 4,000
were removed from the competitive
to the “excepted” list; about 6,000
more from the classified to the un-
classified service; many appointments
previously made under the law were
imvalidated; and the rules governing
transfers, reinstatements and remov-
als were weakened so as to permit new
and serious abuses. All these things
served to make the order the first
great reduction in the area of the
merit system since the act of 1883 was
passed.

In other ways, the law has not been

observed. Many irregular appoint-
ments have been made. Objections ad-
dressed to the heads of departments
and even to the president himself have
remained unanswered, the irregularly
sppointed men holding their positions.
Many “war emergency” appointments
were made. On August 1, 1569, the
number of these appointments was
known to be at least 1,042. This de-
spite the fact that 6,180 names were on
the lists of eligible clerks.
Altogether, the reform leagues find
that much work will be to
regain lost ground. The prospect is*
not encouraging. Where the law has
been trampled upon with such impuni-
ty, despite public sentiment, there is
little reason to believe that obedience
will come in the next four years.—St.
Louis Republic.

-———1It touches Mark Hanna in a ten-

der spot to be %old that he spext $100,-
000 to defeat a candidate who was not

Times.

defested.—N. Y. World.

civil serviee policy pursued by Pres-

e e—



